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Virupaksha cave, a black object used to pass us sometimes
from a distance. We were able sometimes to see his head
peeping over the bushes, which showed his Vairagya (non-
attachment) to be very strong. He kept company with
none ; he seemed in fact to avoid company. We respected
his independence and Vairagya and used to leave food
for him near his place. One day, as we were going up,
Karuppan suddenly jumped across the path and romped
upon me wagging his tail in glee. How he singled me
out of the group for the display of his affection was the
wonder. Thereafter he remained with us in the Asram
as one of the inmates. A very intelligent and serviceable
fellow he was ; and how high-souled! He lost all his
former aloofness and proved very affectionate. Universal
brotherhood was his motto. He would hobnob with every
visitor and inmate, get up his lap and nestle close to him.
His overtures would be mostly well received. A few
however tried to avoid him. But he was indefatigable
ill his efforts and would take no refusal as finaL If how-
ever he was ordered off, he obeyed like a monk observing
the vow of obedience. Once he went near an orthodox
Brahmin who was engaged in repetition of holy syllables
at the foot of a bel tree close to our cave. The Brahmin
considered dogs to be unholy and scrupulously avoided
their contact and even proximity. Yet Chinna Karuppan
insisted on going near him. An inmate of the Asram, out
of consideration for the Brahmin's feelings, raised his
stick and beat the dog but not forcibly ; and he wailed
and ran away. Karuppan, who then left the Asram, was '
never again found. He would not care to approach a
place where he was ill-treated even once, so sensitive
was he ! In fact that inmate had made this mistake